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WAR Lo on Benadmay, aod | mae & Tole graduate, the neor.do.
I was broka

I thought bow ey 1t would be s wrap o Brich Is & newppaper,
dedae Inte the Mok thal e Mg stersg were luraing el asd

henve My busndie rough & seerty Jeweliery windew grab &

BABAT ! il ake & BEtawRy

Now, | ol suy right bere. and with justioe, tha! 1 had resieied all tomp

Wllon o Ihrew et brack

i

ad & might otk

I had falion bark ot the rul of hungry pas-
I had saved Wy wne (4l when posmeihing he ppened
it and, turning, foubd & glast in bloe, studded with guid tache

“Meove un.” b seld mepecingly, MVIeE me snoiber prod. “Teke it oo N

i
fir
i

3 had sullered v b
| was lo & peculiar
day. Much breoding and
ubbalanced me lu my
ourished moments | would havd

i
g

l"
if

Hi
z
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i
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E

E

treating

E&mu‘hlr imbued with the
of the incident, | am afrald
i.ul enclted aud somewhat rhetorical
of my rights aa an American

and oven touched brosdly on
ution. lIu the midst of &
P peroration, dellvered  wilh
verve and sxcellent chole of verbings,
he suddenly caught me by the peck
flung me out inte Twepty-third

L. repealing, as ad so, a

r
Gﬂ"!- Fr yours, yehi bum!
You an' yer chewed wind, 1l run
inte s-l"-—h" next tns."

And that's what | Kot for my righis,

s blg. | wasn't. The thoughts
posscasnd me as | rose from the
dusty stroet and saw his threatoning
face and the grine of amused Chris-

were oot charitable. 1 was

od In body and spirit, My face

white, but my heart was Llack
seblisck with passion,

“I'il give you cause to run me in," |
Aervamnd,  “Damn you and overy-
thing and everybody. Damn you all!*

Then | darted acruss the stroet and
aavagely kicked in the window of the
Jewaylry store. It WAs 4 qQueer re-
venge to take on &« man who
&lven e no offense. | cannot explain
nor anulyse, even at this late day, the
pusnion that cuntrolled me. But |
hated the world. New | wouid fAll my
pockets with those gems Lhat repre-
sented so much, Fill my pockets and
fondle thews even though 1 would
tigve no opporiunity to use them, |
would wallow tu wealth for once. And
80 vanished my one spurviving ldeal.
But 1 think it had not vanished, but
waa only temporarily flched; for 1
made no attempt 1o escape,

AL the crash of the gluss the hurey-
Ing crowd and the afnused Christians
¢losed about me with apgry cries,
How they love to get their nngers on
the throut of the under dog! hen I
came to myself | was kncellng on the
paverpent like some misbrgotien sun
worshipper, my fuce to the dying west,
I was suffering from the altentions of
& seore of hands. In another moment
my friend the glant had pushed his
gold-studded clreumference through

i

oz

| Abe throng and | was eleviated with

mueh enthusiesm
e him! Arrest him! Search
my beautiful jowelal™

shrieked the apoplectic proprictor.

I overheard some woman say: “'Poor
1 ilu must have been deaperate.”
k her, whoaver she may be.

was the only thumb that was

urned down.

As in my mind's eye I saw the

green glow of the stations

wrlmpl hefore me, & huge Franch
[N

-car whissed up: 4 bir man
Hghtly out and shouldered his
O Hmply o the

%ot the -
; at's the trouble, oMcer,” he da.

- scorn and contempt
would flash In thoss eyes when they
_marked

e funinly

4 “"HMe was not looking at me—but 1
. was looKing at him. Looking nt his
"« preadth of shoulder; at his wonderful

, His shoulders and his eyes. They

s d mark him among a million,

g J had seen them before Heen
¢ and admired; admired and loved,
ovad, For the weak can lova

t atrong even as the femals loves
the male. Hefors me was an old, old
h of mins. Here was an old {deal,

. And I shrank back, puri.n?l::od he

t not recognize me. dy te
. apything rather than wsee the
that
ma for what I was, who I

Thnts the troubla?™ demanded my

. X ; bero again,

»

ofMceér eyed him innolently,
my business—and his,” he

¥y at's
"2& thuenbing toward the proprietor.

wipln''”
whearfully.

volunteered a newsboy
He was obligingly poing

iato particulars, whpn the man in tha
" ajate eoat Interrupted.

"You seem to mete out Justice on
ihe sidewalk” he sald stdrnly to my
uﬂal’. “Why can't you give a man
a falr chunoe”——r

“Now, say, that's enough from
vou,” pruffiy cut in tho brass but-
tons. “I'm doing this"——

“And pretty hadly,” sald the other
hotly, pointing L9 my battered appear-

npoe,

'Ju-t then for the fArat time his ryes
met mloe. | saw recognition, memory
slowly wake in his. Without & word
he put ont his hand and wrung mine,

wOMooy,” he sald hanoghtlly, and as
If he hnd but dined with me only that
day. “this 18 a friend of mine.” Tha

14 coommnnd | knew so well was in
yoles and bearing, 1 will be reapon-
sible for him," he added, as if that
settiod the guestion*

CHAPTER II.

course behemoth sald
otherwise, and the proprie-
tor Joined in with com-
| mandabla vigor. But my
frdend's poise, his every hallmark of
sacinl position, wenlth and influence
prevalied to a certaln extent, 1 was
brought Into the store, out of the cu-
_ribus stare of (he crowd, The pallce-
men was mare respectful pow, but
U1l Inexorablo.

%] gasure  you, offleer,” sald my
d ut lengih, “that you are plac-
position.

| M yourselt i &D awkwiard

L]

Fve siged you up an’ there's nolhin’ dali’ round here,
r to tllustrete the exercine tormed “beating,” be procesded to
the club. It was just an admontior

Bast ni*

This sent Ty a Pamitly most
prominest s New York,
eonfined In & saniiarivm A breas
down Lhrough oversork —you uhdes -
sMand? Now, b scaj during »
pariod  of

mental rathon oo
stoned by hie --J:ﬁ.. We have
& private pearel for bhim !
fnd him to (hie eurious |

leey makin
and here
and ridculons

t=-artually
robling a siore In

daylight
wadily appreciaie bow s baurd

aponmibla for his actions.
no jewels will be misstog, and it |
muke good the damuge done the win-
dow | min sure you will
your charge, sir” This 1o the pro-
pristor

In the #icnce that snsued my friend

seeeted o cleneette from & gold-orhe-
“If you
mny as well
tell you that | wil of coursé spenk 1o

niented camm, remarking (4l
de not care to do s |

my uncle, Mr. Hiogham, regarding
the affair''——
“The Polles Commissloner, aie?”

usked behemoth, rubbing his chin, My

[ INOISE 51T SOuMDS LIKE A GET HOLD OF The J4 THE TANITOR SAYS (T 3

"mdp::m::u glaneed somewhat un. | | [1ILLION RIVETING MACHINES k_'r:\FND QuT, L A NEW KIDoN ToP
sanily at the propeistor, who by this o) ALL WORKING - — FLOOR WHO CRIES WHEN
time had carefully taken stock of the ’ AT ONCE & p] - HE 1§ HUNGRY ANP
Jowals 1 hud Hlohed. Among them was | L }\ - ’ 5 L g1 HUNGRY ALL
n great damond neckluce The pro. —— c %‘
prlrltm who..' l-l!'“!ha wiy, was tho | ISNTIT € TInE =
wall-known Mr. Bond, heaped the ans. | el
srted coallection on one of the .twi )NADOENNQ- |
alowoases, Lhrowing a protecting arm  SESTE S
about them while ha wpoke (o my -
champlon. Tha clerks Lad evidenily
Inft for tha day.

o | ink | am not s hard man,”™

enid Mre. Dond Judicially
can mufely say 1 am not a hard man
But such outrages are disgraceful
However, Mr.—or-Mr." —

tSloan, sald my friend calmly.
“I'm Juhn D, SBloan's son.”

“In faet, 1

The proprictor starsd and alismath

ventured on a deprecating cough,

John I, Sloan abaut ruen New Yark
It Is wonderful what & name
I watched ite offect on the
He alowly aund

City.
will de.
estimable Mr. Bond,
grucefully wilted,

“However," he finlsbed rubblng his
hands, Il apprecinte the elrcumatan-
I was about to say
I will withdraw the

ces, Mr, Bloan,
ahd, of course

I Pt & dig In
e

enstigalion, but 1l reksed |
hud te

it
you knew but hie » Ing you couid
the
wWhoie affair 4o, Me Is really not re. |

I gm sure

withdraw
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WHAT S THAT PIERCING WE ALL GUESSED WRONG .

MY WIFE IS TRYING TO

o

“Then,” I said at last, tracing Back

S —————————

win me from a scrape; lisd where the we weire now somewhere In the mazes to the management of the Astor, not

™ And."” i 1y AVerage Samuaritan would have passed of Central Park, At the university to me” past ~events, "I  suppose  your
:;:n:hlh!ﬂg"tll r:‘;.l::::' ::::;‘I:I‘:x"ullll: by un the other gide, It was & won- Wilding had been somewhat romarked “Hut you pay for iL” [ expoatulated, ungle r "
hutids through the jewels on the ~S0rful gulden thread in the warp and for a certein psychological Intuition  “On the contrary,” sald Wilding  “lsn't Bingham? Of course not

showcase, "“uny lttle thing you ever
He coughed

rosd In the way of—ep—"
eloquently,

“Oh, yes, yen" sald my friend care
lesnly
ding presents shortly
to ses you about them,

mislald my wallet, Would you mind.
turning 1o bhehomoth,
chauffeur? Thank you."

An the policeman turned to the door,

my friend added: “Perhaps. Mr. Bond

you can oblge me with s blank eard?
I am In & hurry, and [ want you to

have my addross.”

“I vxpect to moke some wed-
Will be glad
By the way,"
fumbling In his pocket, 1 have lost or

“calling the

wioal of my poor homespun existence,
As 1 finished my tale of hard Juck
Wilding remarked choorfully:

“You've had to buck the line pretty
hard, for sure, but don't tnlk us (f
your mouth was in a cemetery. Why,
yui're young yet! Ogly twenty-five
—iWo Yoears yvounger than L With
youlh and bealth & man ean do any-
thing-—=providing he knows the al-
phaliet, and | suppose you do™

1 made some dejected rejoloder, “It
Is a0 cany.” | sald respectfully in con-
« cludion, “for you, Mr—er—Dick, to
speak and think succoss, You haven't
had the optimisin, reaillency and self-
reapect kunocked and starved out of

which ofteén verged on the uncanny.
He had boen born with o “vell” or a
“caul as somo prefer to term It
Whethar or no there Is any truth in
the old belief, it waa certain that he
wasn  posscssed of payvehie powers
which, If asslduously cultivated,
might have gained him some repute.
I moake thiv slight digression becauss
now it seeticd ag 1f he could read my
thoughts.

He chuckled grimly.

“You surely dldn't think I was go-
ing to give that fathead my right ad.
dress, did you?" he asked. "No, I'm
stopping at the Astor, and after a run
round the park we trot home In tima

amusedly, “1 am happy to say I don't.”
I oyed him In sllence.

“It's mimply this” he langhed, “As
I spld, 1 do not belleve in theory, Like
vou, I live by my wite—or in spite of
theim, Only | am on tha upper ¢rust
af soclety—yon, the lewer In the
middle s severs respectibllity-—and
money, It's just as casy and much
moare profitable to live on the upper
crust. One nimply has to have eer.
tnin  requirements—perscnality, not
money,"

“But your autemoblle; the chauffeur
—evorything? | murmured blankly

“My dear Tom,” wmald Wilding,
“with a decént ‘front,” an the Bowery

sald Drck with dignily. “But you s«
how u little inagination vastly e
proved the manners of the deépart.
metit of polick, And you saw how the
ostimable Mr., Hond slowly thaweld
when | gave the name of Hloan.
Shaukospenre, of course, wasn't oon-
versant with the might of the pres-
ent-contyury ‘boss’ or he never would
have asked 'What's in a namae?
There's everything in it. That Hond
In & mean saiveller, He wants to butl
into society with his Jewelry slore,
and he was suffocated with pleasure
when | bestowed my palronage upon
him. You ses he's not the big Jewel-
ier of mocleiy, but he would lks to

. . 0w, But avi ) th for dinper. A good dinner won't hurt one can do smyshing: can Do He's on the ragged edie, 1 knew
In:':als ':l?:dahm Dehind M. “Tout mo, T ey Ut b haveil oy done with . And, Tom, we'll discuss & prop: ki< s N ho would aprain & leg for old man
nr.‘ Bloan,” he s&id, as my friend 2:I:tm’l’:wl:nrnlhr“ml. h. It's m poor sub- :":.!.(’“ I have in mind. How about It, Lo oo “rfhat (n sufficient, 1 wish to Kloan :na‘:urvo::t“‘numbh o
dashed off his signature snd addross, © A BOF BIERG,

"Stopping at the St Hegis, | sce. Niow o
Family all well 1 hope? Bookworn,” he laughed, &

place, sir
Just so, s

The chauffeflr and pollcemah had

fmpress the hotel with the vast bulk
of my wenalth and #0 [ go to n well.
known auto manufacturer and say |
um thinking of purchasing s car,
Mind, thinking. Thers i» no harm in

Vorusly 1 ul\:und him of my Als-
tinmidahed aeceptance. | was thinking
of hin strange words; wondering what
lim proposition would he. [ felt some-
how that my life was aboutl to ex-

Haten't yoy heard of Hagaie Sloan,
the great whip, &c.? Fle! where have
you béen all your lifeT But coms™
he added. crossing his legs and reach-

“Ntil the sane old philosophining
peculinr
nolo in his volge, “Hut 1{'s pretty falr
phllosophy, Tom, And &0 you are

il ; Mo for & olgarette; “ure you In with
ntered. it f.l- ...ip....u-i willing to do away sooencs no owonderful and radieal -”II-‘;." f\lrln:l :;;:: r(;?:‘m:;:-nrﬁrrr JII'II“:IIT‘:? me or not? Den'l think” he added
“Never min sald my friend care. W10 heory?  Like—to-day, for in- oo 0od. whether for hetter or for o . ERve: 'My' dear ale. T am bastily, “that you have to shy ‘yes
lesnly, as the®former intimated that *H50 wnrse 1 eould not say nor disd T over- m'" ndr P try thin car. the tatest because—woll, bucauns of this mix-up
the missing wallet was not In the “Uoam Afeald | don't understund™ T paneh o ee ”‘:nrm' nots ,.mrirmon':i A chauffeur L0-niEht. That's forgotten.”
motor. “Mr. Bond has my address. A Sid though L know well enough (o S~ -llﬂ'l :1::'“0[. ‘-ul‘ .M:l. 5 T (o0 the Wilding always hid a dellcats sense
hundred will cover your window, Mr, Whit li refarred. “I1°a the frst Lime in at y L . J

Bo . af honor—even It ho didn't Always use
nd? I will forward ¥on a check, ! eVer adieimipled to steal, and, yeally, (IJAPTER "’. :~r1:i-'raJl‘ln&‘il|trda!b ttl;.:rt::ralm J‘dlllx'h:l‘lll: 1t ‘un he confoxsed. “IIl be wwiully
Won't forget vour mservices, officer. 4 .‘_""‘"““ tucan it, I ilfidf'l" Jumely WAR devoutly glad to eat 0 c” 1 have bralns dow. thers ad* L said, “lo Join you—in afy-
Number two forty-fAve? T'1l remember Of evurse,” he sald Weren't you ! . 2 N

and T see that my ancle does, Come, 'H & S0ltarinm® Whit is the use of
Joa"—t0 me—"1 have to dine at the /M€ Prriuriie miy soul 1T you don't be.
s,
Fegls ns fast a¥ you can,” he added to '

Stuyvesanta' al elght. Make the

tho chauffeur.

In anather pecond, befovs I had time
to collect my scattered wits—Indeed the
affalr passed with lightulog ra-
pldity—1 was in the huge Franch tour-
ing car and we were throwing spacs
far behind us as wo were streaked up
Fifth Avenue,. We were In the ton-
neau, and 1 saw my friend loan over
and whisper a direction to the chauf- 1

whole

feur,

When at last my Longue was able to

thing, Dick.” And I meant it. “I'm
not very clever, ns vou know, but I'll
e fmithul, and -and-—=-  Well, Just
iry me, Dok

Hin sobered as he watched me,
Winally, after a long moment, an it he

my dinpner In the sanctuary
of Wilding's aniie of rooms.
The hurey and roar. the
favhion and heauty of the
great hiotel paralyged me, 1L was the

wiw many auto manufacturers in tha
cily and they all are infinilely oblig-
mE. Try the game vourself some day
“—nnly raid you wouldn't look
part. MOw, fust hocauss T wWas

Pave 7 Lo Inughed good-tatured!y

wWusi't referviug to that, 1T mean
Hite iy evidoently taught you thint Yol
mist Wve ‘how you can

‘m
e

A e thinking of buying a car I was ahle ] i 1 F
tha Contenty. As you sy, Ilm.-ll')' doss first time I had been Brought in con- 'o horrow §20 from the eashier here, :::? mrﬂ ‘hﬂum::s:o::;dh‘:ldi‘u’:il. ::l
nut M1 one's stomach, | agres With o with dueh an atmosphere. My *5° [ ows iwe wesks, and they SO FE5

youo 1€ 1 understand you, you mean , y o5 haven't pressed me for my bill 1 relr BEES

lite, as I have stated, had been ob- oy Tom, thinking Judiclously 18 o
scure, commonplace, | had pever ex- proat pastime”
perienoed the evanescent glory of a ! was foresd (o Join In his whin-

champagne supper. And my yeara of 8¢l Inugh. Thore was ahsolutely not

I that it?™ N vne graln of responsibllily in it-« .
hove never broken the Isw unt|]l Privation had not improved me, I free. joyous, hu'llhy, ¥in ars

thin evening,™ L sadd miserably envied Wilding his inkmitable, conrts “And vet I don't und »
Wilding laughed unaffectodly ol n ndarsand.” T sld

“I'n & g0, Tom. Adventurers two.
Toggether  we  stand=—dividing ‘the
w0l .

He laughed lghtly and crusbiad my
fingers in his grip. T felt swollep with
pride at thag moment, 1 had « terad
ate full efid equal parinership with
ichard Wildipg-—he whaim 1 had ven

16 copvey that you are an adventurer,
eh? Hocloty hous compelled you to ba
one. - A sort of Robin Hood; but not
an outlaw, exdept, perhaps, fram your
oeeaslonal self-respsct,

“fIh,

1 \ i ous grace and eany familiarity. | was fipally, puszied. “I -1 thought your— erated from & respectinl distunce
!.r}::.;;u&l la::lt'lll‘mmr:;nlln::;n&dmlmmlg :_::lI:t.._'II:’. \\.‘;‘_“!‘r'l',‘:l': |E;'.:;lis':hl'|‘u\t::': mortally afruld  of the bulifaced #r—father had forgiven yon'— ‘\w;hllnl-’n for Yender T would brave
My. 0 L. :"hohed with emotion— tIme.  IUs easier to ignora them on. Dellboys, but they cringed to him L .:nryr a f-:'f!;l-. 'I:hm Thin tn anl "ll“"“l‘lul. very Nke RafMion. ok,
emotion and awe, “Mr. Widing"—1 tirely. Why, every man s a luw unta  "And now.” sald Wilding courteons. ;,I,mf" k;:," l.;.:' ,”"'I"" ‘:”' :.I';"”"" ek ™ 1 managed Lo siy, with & gulp
. & forre > ' ’ i T - " i L or a X s " syl

hn'lln‘n 4 ' ioh I F 1‘2:‘..-].;::" 'I a'-'-f...“r';..k.';rf..mﬁ'r'.'l:n'm ¥, passing me n Phillip Morris and a | moss on the side, When | goy = Haftles and Buanny, Iill-i ,'."- :'m:-'ll\r

podly, '-':;rn “"h pop m':a-' ne jaw. The first law of l'lmll.ll’ﬂ 15 10 deini-tusan, “we'll cothe Lo the proposi- fired out of alma mater and my LaWeving B a1 '1|! L= ny
::‘I‘:.':it:‘l-'lnt T:l:-r rm“ 'ldh‘nm:;' ﬁtd:lr” oxist. 1f you cannot sxise l‘\f‘l‘pl‘ by ton 1 spoke of. Huppose wu pool our fathar eut ma for thot old affair, | the cxeiting paraiiel,

' o 7 . ! :

“I'a Dick, don't you forget
Dick-<~Thoman Joseph

.

ware at college,
devil did you

mix-up?
throat for the sake of your sinfu

at In such an awfu

skin. And what have you been doing
years ago? Open
her float, for I'm

since T saw you fo
Hp your fAce and le

It's
Morrow-—and
classmater of the waorld as wa onos
And pnow, how the

'we lled myself dry In the

nterogts in the game of Aghting for a
lving? You and J—we two Aghting
wigainet moviety.” He laughed, and |
aow s wonderful eves gleam through
the shifting ceurtaln of smoke,

vIgt, great Beott, Dick,” 1 sald,
waving a hund to the magnificence of
the room, “what possible help can |
he to you? You with all thig' ==

*hie” said Wilding blandly,

Wilding shook his head, with 2
wrdle, ANy truek driver could ém
wate them,” he paid  whimsiealls
Mure sirong-arm  waork, We will
work with our brains, Tom."”

Amd IHek,” 1 mdded hastily AL
thinkina of HafMes and s sugpestion
whivh the analogy had bhorn am e,
“wuppose 1 play your serv ant -valet
You soee we coild never bee chume ta

plarted bucking the line. 11's a great
Hamo, Hometimes & worthy desd
comes under your hand; ploptv of ox

oitemont, lots of fun; lots of previrl

cating; loin of sham, and expericne
galore, And with it ail, Ton, the
decp realization that you're allve. 0,
yon, you can't sleep in this kame. It's
4 nort of private war against society:
you maka it pay Indemnily for past

Infringing upon the lesnsrs laws, why,
infringe. Civd mays "Thou shalt not
KN Bulelde s 2 grentor crima than
infringing, You need not be hogglah,
1 and sou can maks reptitution when
ahle, and youn need not hreak any of
1 the universnl lawa™

“And what are they? T ashed
curlously, dazed at his peoalineg philos
abphy

fal-

thirsty for a word of the old daye.* “The takiog of ife, Tom, The tak. '1OWing my wdmiring thumh, “boiongs offenses.™ e """1'.'F|.1':rm\a'niy’wll:; awallow t:'\:

I{nl{lnalr.lnmvlr I went back avey ine of life; the hreakine of falth"” e S Tra SRP LSS = —— 1...'::“";;' ll":"_ had 1o dllnv in that room
the past three years of tallure. 1 was “Anid stealing? 1 adided eynically Aownstalre.  You know 1 waulil. 1t
miserably conacious of my present “But we can hoarrow,” he aald ac. ol Hght for yon.  ¥ou are boarn 25 1
disgracaful position; misseably eon. rlousiv. “Why pot?  Hupposing my

selous 6f Dick Wilding's afflusnes, in-
unboundsd generasity.
But, deapite the Immeasurable gulf— able
soclil, moral, physical—soparating us,
there was a cortaln unspoken saym-
pathy and understanding in his man-
ner that lant ma crwrage to reclte my
And T mar-
velled at this attitude; wonderod and
marvelled even while T tonk full ad-
hnd
deamed It a day of glory If Dick Wild-
ing, the most eccentric, lovahle man
In college, the hern of untold feats on
gridiron, aval and dlamond, so much
my poor obscure presence

fluencs and

sordid, unherole history,

vantage of It. For at Yale I

an fay

with a nod, T had nover rven sus

pected that he knew me from among
the herd of obscure undergraduntes,
snd yst, hers, four years Inter, he had
to

not only recogrs" ™ me, Bai lod

Vo moe M

need s great, 1 borrow frosm a friend

Wildiag oyed me with a wonder fully
or enemy and make restitution when -

Eindly gleam in hiw eyes.  He roso and

ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND PEOPLE WHO ARE READING
] ) y sy whonldera
R N e D A S e sy

Complete Novel Each Week? || o i bt o

ko it, Tomw

“PBut supnosing they horrow from
you without xa much as ‘hy vour
lerve," 1 sald dryly, "“"How would
you lika it

Wisiag lwsedshiy S geen IF ot yiv See EWUMAN YORDSN OF Vrpiiionaet Tiathhe. Mrass. var i |I-[\rm'l’wl-:ﬁ‘-:"i:;‘!“rlull n:.‘.:t:i li”\'-::’-:
throated laurh roplate with the Joy ot offered to the readers of a newspaper. l.I‘L,' a frst-rale valet, I'm hard up
Mving., “lat ‘em, Tom. T4t ‘em, and The Evening Woerld, every week, prints a novel by some famous [.', one 1 was walnge to nak o -only
welcome. 111 give 'sm half of what- auther, Theas novels are issued complete in aix large daily instalments. I was afrald. | wax compelled o el
evor they ean And”  Then, pressing Thay are selocted with a view te suiting the tastes of all readers. i valet go to-dny"

his hand on iy Snee and lowsring his
vojos, he added lnuglingly: “Yau wee,
Tom, I'm as much of an adventurer

And the tremendous success of the plan has long been demonstrated.
In The Evening Werld's “COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK"

"You can aford a valet™ 1 ashe

watonishind,

g ot ] sorisa |n the foremost werk of such “best-seller” authors ae R“"E w. ""I:"- t';“:u:“'! I"“-"’* l"' ' 'l"“'l'f = 2
' ' . Chambars, Mary Poberts Rinehart, Rupsrt Hughes, James Oliver Cur: ] ¢ e Unpaid wages o
- I wan silant; numb with amage- ' » ) vecded hiln unefyulness
ment. Surely he wis msking geene of wood, Morgan Robertson, Margaret Widdemer, George Randolph Ches- "1t Inurnlv he will make trogabhe
me. For the fivst time | began to tar, Louls Joseph Vance, Edgar Rice Burroughs and many others of for yatu¥*
take note of wmy surroundings, We equal celebrity, Wilding podded complacently “0f
had passed the Bt Regls long ago, for courss, It's a great pity people will
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Tt earm e e wiibeut money

wnd smearal oibee Lilie

e -y and

. r oohenge ey

1090 agein Iy the ogp I-.m
atwapilp, "ol counsss pos huee | am
Bt piapieg s wnder @y o8k DAl
Io s eeb | o op ol ) alinses
Arius hotels and the dates | be
slopped o' hen  Alay | Bate jemmrdbd
wesry Adligs 1 :u -t baroeed

. nl hatel Wil
B e e ek o pot CHAPTER IV,

|Aptwta. Tom  Alwape ey Q-_.-"*:' TN D ho—.&
| po " tolou't wory by & buttans, were
¢ the e sha “s: the worrying” y

Mg dlomed fin book Siih & snap I
e v-um for sufe, Tom 11 o v@r
st Togioal home At peesant | Al
pinton Koo Mard st ot mesn
e of the Vienen Acadl v Quite an
modii e pule MUt lagg g round #urh
s Luneh of knowiedgs e bt work,
faad yoa kavs (o haie & Bond memory
ot o pen, Tempiston s & Hies B

#‘\-—r-. a dash and swing o it |

larg=, wnprege re e
rrHulation svening dress com
faiin wes small and

ﬁc
To me be lovhed like s "
broker on & Noliday. e
Pilp ' g@e o pleted

vrated, lraving we lenacy the tgvmory
o Wallade Tomplston at yodr -
BT e amd e homed staboratety. °F & #VIN Which ceanionsd g Ademe
And you. Tam whw, vol tan Be USSRl neag, X

Pierre. my French velet How's that?
Fthink with & lirtie tlaed mustashe,
pos woull nake a sery commendshibs
Maonsleur's attendantif you haven't
tneg Mot 3 onr arting ™

L Mused il pheasurs ot 1 el
anlll» 1n the old ontlege dasa 1 hail
iyl crealed 4 Pail 1o the yearly play
wiiah aven e llarvard Lempeen
fwd smen Nt o commend.  Creative
ity ds the rame wheilar i be in
anthor, artist, actor, and [ still weld
a smeaking belief in my one (glent
That niaht wa loft the Astar for Lhe
bt MostaEe 14 hard Juck as i
bgid Benn 10 wan my Bistl sxpeeianon
# Leating n hotel BHL Under Wild.
jng'e Jirection It was fany

“You must remegnber that  Taeht
mantohing order In the Arst pribeiple
u the scienee” e smid. "The dress-
st Pane |s the logiral artiolo, You
can wlways mention that your trunks
are following, and I necessary lay
their continued shsenre th the k- agus
pireme GO e H g In o Light corver & jdes that the cetling had fallen uwpon
dresn wiil enne gun be Ioft Bebind, me, and my N watifind to Lhe
Fhey con be cleaply replaced, You beliet Evening Clothes wan idly in-
can ehsity ke your exit, 'WIith the spectl the plet ol thu wall,
urowd ever comitg and geing Whe whila the other man w stunding
will notios you®  There are iInaby over e, smill ironieally, and
sxite,  Amd, by the way, always re- sently toying with a short club. “;

member fo tip the bell:boys. That I8 was singing, and so was oy head,
A nacessary and remunerative sxpen.  for that d;:u“.

dlture. Your bell-hoy Is more omnipo- ¥ told the truth, afi »
aald the Targer man ..'u&&."i\.
our

tent and ablguitous than the muine
amement, thumbed !D!".lrd me. "1 §
ne,

“Iothink these romme will do” sald ﬂl&’l A
Wilding, Inspecting our new heads “Weo'll wait in the nest for

qunﬂru'—-!uu Ledi some, .l‘lllllii rw:& amiuhly huml}'ml the olh'-r. Thon e
wnd  batlh, and a refin view almed & very Ore iy at
3 me Do you Kaaw who | am¥ be

Forty.second Street. . The bell-boy !
nsked, with an usn t-
ary gesture, mm-.k‘?ﬂ tu.&‘

had just retir-d with a My -cent tip,
ressive finger. “Do.yol kaow.
rm ah? 9

“You sre Mr Sagan
ikl Evening Clotbes gquletly, * w
oses yOur master : t,
“Malew” I besan, ‘I [OESEEL
“Nonw of that ' interrupted tha Dis.
vemel PPawnbroker, wilh Wulle  paes -
peeted ety . kY
My ssstunpiion of oulrapdd Gandly
was qalle authentie. | wan stolit o
slam the door when 1 disooverid &
Iarge Toot In the Wiy Tl | was
fung vivlently agaitiet the watl by
the I1tle man while the olher ealmiy
shut the door, A thousani siories
of botél (hinves flashed befudd my
viouded mind's sye. | was aboit o
onll oul for sssisiance, whon, :
g my tind, | slimed a savam
i the  Disvrsetl  Pawobr by
When again | n to take A vo-
horent interest in life, | wis seatel
e w Morrie chair. | nad a v

him,"

Wilding. In svening clothes, stood ig
the centre of the sitting room, eriti-
cally syelug the two sult-cases and

INICh 1ite, oh, Tom? My, put you geﬁl’u-""&: ls ‘.l..'ﬂhll"" I #alg,
“Hig , oh, ;

do look fupny with that Uil BIacK -(uredly " “Lavelied otoiaet, Tt ae
mustache, Do you the name sald \ Pl
Hlerro mdtnmlh{e?" “I am, sh?" i the othe

1 -shook my head, following
glunce, with conslderable awe, as It
i:r-emm::hom tml:lmul ruruuwlu]- of S an

s aultg, My, It must cost awlul,” 1, me, '

vl at lmrﬂ. ‘my grammar .-mﬂw the law. %

i mdminwtien. Abhrowing back his-coat

“Aboul m hundred and fifty per,’ an sloguent vest and a sllver
uiekuam; tndll'fo-l'cntlrl m‘h 5." :a‘:ua'naym

g you gut suvh ax - c4 im -
sive, hiaatat ] Baked curioutry 0" Sral Omees T WeRe '

-\ g
u
LL]

“Bogause hoardlog-housss démand _ “I'm the hotsl delsctive’ put In
pay mdut in advance,” he sald Jogical. Eveoing lia . "We
by, Yand family bhotels get ot (o you., WANRL you your pal dla-
Whott you are dead broke, Thoumis, rllgfw necklage s nr
ke I win, alwiays demsand the beds, hare Is 1L e " ig-
Of courss 1 den't ivwend to remaly Boring hl..'. confrere’s attiyde. - “Give

b, It o e’

"I you want Lo cough upyall right,*
[[I"0] ‘3\'9!‘] Cloy byt wy've,

5 Wi cun “ ﬁ

", idgnn

I wm only tomporarily under
w edowd. The M will brealt through
prosendy. In the moantime, | must
glean some shokals LY legitimata en-
depvur, Iy I8 wo sarly Lo touch the
coshivr™  He carefully arrangod bis
fiw. “Now for the billinrdrooms,” he
fovghml. L pever thought while ot
coliege that my subssevience to the
Fame would one day prove my sslvia-
tion,"

After Wilding had gone | unpacked

IIII siltcose and, lghun. A rojrodpecs
Tive

YOU, e YOu e, an
your pal. Where s W'
frowned austerely al the ar.
“Budeley, this s mpy wssl t."
be sald. "It Is enough thal ,ln&o
lnu;u :u- l:nnr.- of the cabe. * Wa
professiovmls’’ — S il
“Ob, chop It off,” sald Mr. *Bodbley
with @ yawn, O v _JOUBE mal,
§/ve me the necklace. his o me.
Mr. Dunn notlcehbly e

e, eontemplated my new ens o o £
viconment. | was rather ploased mt N0 8lr, no, sir” he sald with bea:.
my neting ity broxen JKaxlisn and Lurming to Mr Hodeley, “ha o

my Mitle blacvk mustache. flding's
words of commendation sont o gontle
klow through me, 1 could sot help
thanking that I might hase won soms
sl guceeys on the wtage If 1 had
unined o foothuld or strivep to Ealn
whe,  Apd | knew ttrat Hichard Wild-
ing, with nil his twionts, could have
Canily won a decent compalenvy from
the wworld, and In divers ways, if he
hod choseu 1o apply Wimwelfs | re-
memhorad his college carer, e had
been the mokt brilliant ahd sccentric
manat Kgle, As I iy, I did noL know
him Intimately, but It was geperally
known thint hin father was i big West.

give you the necklace. 1o, Ve
it to me. And I Zhall un -M!'lel
1 eay Jimmie Dunn has charge of this
case. He has bagged lus game, and
le wishes ne semi-professionuals try-
Iu! 1o shars tho glory" - -

“Who wanie to whare 15 asked Mr,
Lodeley meathingly, "1 muoss this is
:nx nnmpum‘ ::u'uud 1 vight, Dea't
o it as much o do"—

af{ the plg's oye.! il Mr. Dunun,
suddenly abandon i arlemen-
tary gostures and laogusge. “Yeu
didn't know Templeton fpwin o buneu
of bocts, | had to but you e —

"And who put you wise? aked M,

ernoeapitalist,  Dick had "never hoen I""""",' sonpping his Angers.  “You
“wild"  Athletios. and the rigorous ‘i""'ﬂd’“‘ have known il h‘“j beew
trniningtable precluded that. Anpg Fobbed If he hadn't oo mud.

“Well, didn't | folley Tew plat Lo
the Aator, ehT Didi't | folley him
thers an® here? Dida't I folley him "
elternted Mr, Dunn, “folleying” sacly
asserition with a siep and lapping the
bosuw of his plok shirt, s sl
dincending the scale  as hia, jusky
vaier nscendod, oy
“Aw, folley your red nose " advised
Mr, ey, wWith a cwrtain delicats
irony. by .

“eenilemen;  gontinmon,” *pelion -
stratnd a third velos, amd Tiek -
My Came through the portisisg t
Kopvoned the hall,  “Pray be uykated ™

he had gmnll inelinstion: for dissips -
Lon, 19 BIve !uu‘l his dur. Hp he
owned a peeullnr brain-—keon, power-
ful, analytioasl He eaploined the
vhess Lowm,  He wan never content
« WM pitting hiw ingenuity and Tntel.
legl wwiinet seme ons; the grealer
@lds the sreater the delight, | be-
Heve hys escapudes, still the talk of
Hhe cwinpus, were porpetrated through
shear Joy it befuddling the fucalty
Whi hiln it wan & case of Eiv¥e o
log w B nume. In thine everything
TOmnme 16 e Ll wt his door, avearything
the fammity conld not dnders'and. And

R o P i g Deomalld, indicating twe chalrs. “Let
LT i oin the .I..r:l:l:ll:::-\ fFlII.IIII:H\I- V8 e if we CARBOS lll‘h“l‘w ‘h‘. "tl
the foculty said it wan another one of F U1ARh between respective hianches
Wl ursniam LREE ORE U5 e e law. 1 overhgard soms of the
hit) o i th thett : :i " HOL - pguments for hoth sides, Exciedipg -
SHArS --l ..; .“.\uf --‘r ieft s sake. v Lrofound arguments, Kenllnmen,
auey st aes i .-”n. l‘-:_l';"l f whounding in most exeiaplary rhetopie,
.- nind tha -‘”.,, ir “" “" lll:. “'r“'-; i M”;‘Pw ?f‘ l'ﬁ:ll“d'ﬂ': u‘“““‘ i
1 ' A the plaiutiff!” And he ra e le -
LT h: had wifte stopped une rhe e ,l',"hm" the nhudow "'p‘;”‘dmt '_-u
g u-r_a Ve ‘.- fiet of the andergesdwe el Mowsrn, Dunn and Boadoley stared at
W 1t B W tnnoeent far onees i for o long moment, winking Lhelr
ms une Wis taking advantage oyes with great rapidity. Then the
A reccrd AL iy rate, some one  (ofner wpraket

found B owourtoin one duy in Wilding's YME Templeton, you are my pehon -
Gt wlieh was jdentified by goma or" Aashing his badge, Almost ot the
i ( sostl, Wildiog lefr enlleme. Wo  sime moment My deley ]

B Senind Rl dnsesens e @t BUl Ahiv MR BeRVIDR, .
o the pag o with a i of dirty "Charmed,  geatlimen, ehapmed.™
frdlls. 14 wus enoueh, as it stood, It bowed Wilding, “And now suppose

e pross hedped more moick on 1 I
mher

we bhave o mouthful of thick end a
tuothiful of molst, us the saying -,

v Thy

Caught

headed o

“Cullego
f-Hinhded

"Haffles' It while we . d s the mevits of the
Wi n talk a I the campus Fonpo et Ve clulms ol Iy Dperson, And
thnt © Mok hnd vietter fram (netdentally ascertain by what right
bim obd mian, wha hgd ran perasn he ponthaman's rootms are broken into
O e TR L Al the lertar ond bils servant assauited and his beo-
whe Thek wines lomgings ransacked an | see mine "
Pk tever spode of (0 at that time Pecrs, the decanter and clgareites.”
it we all understond that be haid fuch was the force of Wilding's
vangra ] wothoue deine given manner that the two detsctives me-

I of 1 whts 1 el howed ebunically seated themsslves at the

Al wan' wel steaighitenod ot itle muhokony tablé while I, asaum-
Voktand, oxldnnt h =T v ¢ the role of Plerrd, produced wine,
e Ay s, § woe fureed loevwdts and elgaroties. The -

v oadmil 1o mvsel, WHAlneg's
titude toward saciety

fresan b
n peuernl dld

tives looked at each other.
wiis oying them coldly, a ball

nal vouch for his innocense of that on his lps
old affalr. At the same time 1 feit i.'rp Cr
’
- .I 4




